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provided and serviced by a Norwich firm of caterers with
waiters in full regalia Every living soul in the village was
expected to be there, and the menu, composed of at least six
courses with a choice of cold meats, galantines, pies, and
various sweets, began with salmon and cucumber, and not
the only salmon we knew but middle cut of Scotch salmon at
that To drink were beer, minerals, and endless champagne

That meal became a riot Heathley was not used to courses
that went beyond two A suave waiter set a plate of salmon
and cucumber before one farmer who promptly asked what
it was, and then reckoned he'd have some of that there pie
instead Others, who liked the salmon, would come back
to it at the end of the meal, or flit from trifle to galantine and
back to trifle again, and altogether that menu became a
gastromomc fairyland in which we browsed The gluttons
gorged and guzzled and even the children had their sips of
champagne Dusk was in the sky by the time the meal was
at last over and the Reverend appeared to call for three cheers
for the married couple That night many were so drunk that
they slept along the twin roads back to the village, and for
the first time in all its history there were women who were
drunk too I am no moralist, and thank God, I still have
ample vices I like a drink and a good meal both for
myself and my fellows, but I know that that wedding dinner
at the Hall did more ultimate harm to Heathley than all
those grievances under which it supposedly and actually
suffered, and for weeks afterwards the whole place was literally
demoralized

Then came the event to which I have referred and in which
my father, and all our family, were vitally concerned In In
This Valley I have ascribed the happenings to Abner Webster,
but the story perhaps will bear adjustment and restatement

Field, the head keeper, was on excellent terms with my
father for somewhat amusing reasons which you will sub-
sequently learn Mrs Field, a character as lovely as any that
I have known and for whom I shall always feel both gratitude
and affection, was the closest friend my mother had Her
father, of whom also more anon, would come to our house
on winter afternoons 'when he was down on holiday, and play
draughts with my mother, and to all us children the Fields
were especially kind

Thanks to Field my father secured a lucrative contract from